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THE  SPIRIT  OF  MONARCHY.* 


■  Strip  it  of  its  externals,  and  what  is  it  but  a  jest  ?" 

Charade  on  the  word  Maibsty. 


"  As  for  politics,  I  tliink  poets  are  Tories  by  natnre,  siippos- 
inj;  thoin  to  be  by  nature  poets.  The  love  of  an  individual 
person  or  family,  that  has  worn  a  crown  for  many  succes- 
sions, is  an  inclination  greatly  adapted  to  the  fanciful  tribe. 
On  the  other  hand,  mathematicians,  abstract  reasoners,  of  no 
manner  of  attractions  to  persons,  at  kast  to  the  visible  part  of 
them,  but  prodigiously  devoted  to  the  ideas  of  virtne,  liberty, 
and  »o  forth,  are  generally  the  irkigs.  It  happens  agreaabiy 
enoiiijh  to  this  maxim,  that  the  Whigs  are  friends  to  that  wise, 
plodding, unpoetical  people,  the  Dutch." — Shenstotte's  Letters, 
17.4a. 

The  Spirit  of  Monarchy  then  is  nothing  hut  the 
craving  in  the  human  mind  after  the  Sensible  and 
the  One.  It  rs  not  so  much  a  matter  of  state- 
neoessity  or  policy,  as  a  natural  infirmity,  a  disease, 
a  false  appetite  in  the  popular  feeling,  which  must 
be  fjratified.  Man  is  an  individual  animal  with 
narrow  faculties,  but  infinite  desires,  which  he  is 
anxious  ta  concentrate  in  some  one  object  within 
the  grasp  of  his  imagination,  and  wherf,  if  he  can- 
not be  all  that  he  wishes  himself,  he  may  at  least 
contemplate  his  own  pride,  vanity,  and  passions, 
displayed  in  the  most  extravagjant  dimensions  in  a 
beina;  no  bigger  and  no  better  than  himself.  Each 
individuiil  would  (were  it  in  bis  power)  be  a  king-, 
a  God  :  but  as  he  cannot,  the  next  best  thing  is  to 
see  this  reflex  image  of  his  self-love,  the  darling 
passion  of  his  breast,  reali;'.ed,  embodied  out  of 
himself  in  the  first  object  he  can  lay  his  hands  ou 
for  the  purjfose.  The  slave  admires  the  tyrant, 
because  the  L>.st  is,  what  the  first  would  be.  He 
surveys  himself  all  over  in  the  glass  of  royalty.  The 
swelling,  bloated  self-importance  of  the  one  is  the 
very  counterpart  and  ultimate  goal  of  th«  abject 
servility  of  the  other.  But  both  hate  mankind  for 
the  same  reason,  because  a  respect  for  humanity 
is  a  diversioB  to  their  inordinate  self-love,  and  the 
idea  of  the  general  good  is  a  check  to  the  gross  iu- 
*  Originally  published  in  the  Liberal. 
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tempetance  of  passion.  The  worthlessness  of  the 
object  does  not  diminish  but  irritate  the  propensity 
to  admire.  It  serves  to  pamper  our  imagination 
equally,  and  does  not  provoke  our  envy.  All  we 
want  is  to  aggrandize  our  own  vain-glory  at  se- 
cond-hand;  and  the  less  of  real  superiority  or 
excellence  there  is  in  the  person  we  fix  upon  as  our 
proxy  in  this  dramatic  exhibition,  the  more  easily 
can  we  change  places  with  bim,  and  fancy  ourselves 
as  good  as  he.  Nay,  the  descent  favours  the  rise  ; 
and  we  heap  our  tribute  of  applause  the  higher,  in 
proportion  as  it  is  a  free  gilt.  An  idol  is  not  the 
worse  for  being:  of  coarse  materials  :  a  king  sho"uld 
he  a  common-place  man.  Otherwise,  he  is  superior 
in  his  own  nature,  and  not  dependent  on  our  bounty 
or  caprice.  Man  is  a  poetical  animal,  and  delights 
in  fiction.  We  like  to  have  scope  for  the  exercise 
of  cur  mere  will.  We  make  kings  of  men,  and 
Gods  of  s«-ocks  and  stones  :  we  are  not  jealous  of 
the  creatures  of  our  oHvn  hands.  We  only  want  a 
peg  or  loop  to  bang  our  idle  fancies  on,  a  puppet 
to  dress  up,  a  lay-figure  to  paint  from.  It  is  the 
**  Thing  Ferdinand,  and  not  King  Ferdinand,"  as 
was  wisely  and  wittily  observed.  We  ask  only  for 
the  stage  effect ;  we  do  not  go  behind  the  scenes, 
or  it  would  go  hard  with  many  of  our  prejudices! 
We  see  the  symbols  of  majesty,  we  enjoy  the  pomp, 
we  crouch  before  the  power,  we  walk  in  t^ie  pro^ 
cession,  and  make  part  of  the  pageant,  and  we  say 
ia  our  secret  hearts,  there  is  nothing  but  accident 
that  prevents  us  from  being  at  the  head  of  it.  There 
is  something  ia  the  mock- sublimity  of  thrones, 
wonderfully  congenial  to  the  human  mind.  Every 
man  feels  that  he  could  sit  there  ;  every  man  feels 
that  he  could  look  big  there  ;  every  man  feels  that 
he  could  play  the  monarch  there.  The  transition 
is  so  easy,  and  so  delightful !  The  imagination 
keeps  pace  with  royal  state, 

"  And  by  (he  vision  spendid 
Is  on  its  way  attended." 

The  Madman  in  Hogarth  who  fancies  himself  a 
king,  is  not  a  solitary  instance  of  this  species  of  hal- 
lucination. Almost  every  true  and  loyal  subject 
holds  such  a  barren  sceptre  in  his  hand  ;  and  the 
ineaueiit  of  the  rabble,  as  he  runs  by  the  monarch's 
side,  has  wit  enough  to  think— *' There  goes  my 
royal  eelf !"  From  the  most  absolute  despot  to  tlje 
lowest  slave  there  is  but  one  step  (no,  not  one)  or 
point  of  real  merit.    A?  far  as  truth  or  reas.u  is 


concerned,  they  might  change  situations  t.>n)orrow 
— nay,  thiy  certainly  do  so  without  the  smallest 
loss  or  benefit  to  mankind  !  Tyranny,  in  a  won',  i« 
a  farce  got  up  for  the  entertainment  of  poor  human 
nature  ;  and  it  might  pass  very  wtll,  if  it  did  not  so 
often  turn  into  a  tragedy. 

We  once  heard  a  celebrated  and  elegant  historian 
and  a  htarly  Whig  detlare,  he  liked  a  king  like 
George  HI.  belttr  than  such  a  one  as  Buonaparte; 
because,  in  the  fi;rmer  ca^e,  there  was  nothing  fo 
overawe  the  imagination  but  birth  and  {situation  ; 
whereas  he  could  not  so  easily  brook  the  double 
superiority  of  the  other,  mental  as  well  as  adven- 
titious. So  does  the  spirit  of  independence  and  the 
levelling  pride  of  iutellect  join  in  with  the  servile 
rage  of  the  vulgar  !  This  is  the  advantage  which 
an  hereditary  has  over  an  elective  monarch} :  for  there 
is  no  end  of  the  dispute  about  the  precedence 
while  merit  is  supposed  to  deternane  it,  each  man 
laying  claim  to  this  in  his  own  person  ;  so  that 
there  is  no  olher  way  to  set  aside  all  controversy 
and  heart-burnings,  hut  by  precluding  moral  and 
intellectual  qualifications  altogetb.er,  and  referring 
the  choice  to  accident,  and  giving  the  preference  to 
a  nonentity.  '*  A  good  king,"  says  Swift,  "  should 
be,  in  all  otber  respects,  a  mere  cypher." 
•  It  has  been  remarked,  as  a  peculiarity  in  modern 
criticism,  that  the  courtly  and  loyal  make  a  point 
of  crying  up  Mr.  Young,  as  an  actor,  and  equally 
running  down  Mr.  Kean  ;  and  it  has  been  con- 
jectured in  consequence  that  Mr.  Kean  was  a 
radical.  Truly,  he  is  not  a  radical  politician  ;  but 
what  is  as  bad,  be  is  a  radical  actor.  He  savours 
too  much  of  the  reality.  He  is  not  a  mock-tragedian, 
an  automaton  player — he  is  somethitg  besides  his 
paraphernalia.  He  has  "  that  within  him  which 
passes  shew."  There  is  not  a  particle  of  affinity 
between  him  and  the  patrons  of  the  court-writers. 
Mr.  Young,  on  the  contrary,  is  the  very  thing — all 
assumption  and  strut  and  measured  pomp,  full  of 
self-importance,  void  of  truth  and  nature,  the  mask 
of  the  characteis  he  takes,  a  pasteboard  figure,  a 
stilF  piece  of  waxwork.  He  fills  the  throne  of 
tragedy,  not  like  an  upstart  or  usurper,  but  as  a 
matter  of  course,  decked  out  in  his  plumes  of  fea- 
thers, and  robes  of  state,  stuck  in  a  posture,  and. 
repeating  certain  words  by  rote.  Mr.  Kean  has  a 
heart  in  his  bosom,  beating  with  human  passion  (a 
thing  for  the  great  "  to  fear,  not  to  delight  in !") 


he  is  a  living  man,  and  not  an  artifiGial  one.  How 
should  those,  who  look  to  the  surface,  and  never 
probe  deeper,  endure  him  ?  He  is  the  antithesis  of 
a  court-actor.  It  is  the  object  there  to  suppress  and 
varnisb  over  the  feelings,  not  to  give  way  to  them. 
His  overt  manner  must  shock  them,  and  be  thought 
a  breach  of  all  decorum.  They  are  in  dread  of  his 
fiery  humours,  of  coming  near  his  volcanic  battery 
— they  choose  rather  to  be  roused  gently  from  their 
self-complacent  apathy  by  the  application  of  metallic 
tractors.  They  dare  not  trust  their  delicate  nerves 
within  the  estuary  of  the  passions,  but  would  slum- 
ber out  their  torpid  existence  in  a  calm,  a  Dead  Sea 
— the  air  of  which  extinguishes  life  and  motion  I 

Would  it  not  be  hard  upon  a  little  girl,  who  is 
busy  in  dressing  up  a  favourite  dt»ll,  to  pull  it  in 
pieces  before   her  face,  in  order  to  show   her  the 
bits  of  wood,  the  wool,  and  rags  it  is  composed  of? 
So  it  would  be  hard  upon  that  greatbaby,  the  world, 
to  take  any  of  its  idols  to  pieces,  atd  show  that 
they  are  nothing  but  painted   wood.     Neither  of 
them  would  thank  you,  but  consider  the  offence  an 
insult.    The  little  girl  knows  as  well  as  you  do  that 
her  doll  is  a  cheat;  but  she  shuts  her  eyes  to  it,  for 
she  finds  her  account  iu  keeping  up  the  deception. 
Her  doll  is  her  pretty  little  self.     In  its  glazed  eyes, 
its  cherry  cheeks,  its  flaxen  lacks,  its  fiiaery  and  its 
baby-house,    she   has   a  fairy   vision    of    her  own 
future   charms,   her    future  triumph,   a   thousand 
hearts   led  captive,  and  an  establishment  for  life. 
Harmless  illusion  !  that  can  create  something  out 
of  nothing,  can  make  that  which  is  good  for  no- 
thing in  itself  ko  fine  in  appearance,  and  clothe  a 
shapeless  piece  of  deal  buard  with  the  attributes  of 
divinity  !     But  the    great    world   has    been    doing 
little  else  than  playing  at  make-believe  all  its  life- 
time.    For  several  thousand  years  its  chief  rage 
was  to  paint  large  pieces  of  wood  and  snsear  them 
with  gore,  and  call  thjm  Gods  and  offt^r  victims  to 
them — slaughtered  hecatombs,  the  fat  of  goats  and 
oxen,  or  human  sacrifices — showing  in  this  its  love 
of  show,  of  cruelty,  and  imposture  ;  and   woe  to 
him  who  should  *'  peep  through  the  blauket  of  the 
dark  to  cry,  Hold,  Hold'— Great  is  Diana  of  the 
Ephesians,  was  the  ausv-er  in  all  ages.     It  was  in 
vain  to  represent  to  them — *'  Your  Gods  have  eyes 
but  they  see  not,  ears  but  they  hear  nut,  neither  do 
they  understand" — the  more  stupid,  brutish,  help- 
less, and  contemptible  they  were,  the  more  furious, 


bi^otted,  and  implacable  were  their  votaries  in  their 
behalf.*  The  more  absurd  the  fictiuu,  the  louder 
was  the  noise  made  to  hide  it — the  more  mif;chie- 
vous  its  tendency,  the  more  did  it  excite  all  the 
phreuzy  of  the  passions.  Superstition  nursed,  with 
peculiar  zeal,  her  ricketty,  deformed,  and  prepos- 
terous ofFspriup.  She  passed  by  the  nobler  races  of 
animals  even,  to  pay  divine  honours  to  the  odious 
unclean — she  took  toads  and  serpents,  cats,  rats, 
dugs,  crocodiles,  goats,  and  monkeys,  and  hugged 
them  to  her  bosom,  and  dandled  them  fnto  deities, 
aud  set  up  altars  to  them,  and  drenched  the  earth 
with  tears  and  blood  in  their  defence ;  and  those 
who  did  not  believe  in  them  were  cursed,  and  were 
forbidden  the  use  of  bread,  of  fire,  and  water,  and 
to  worship  them  was  piety,  and  their  images  were 
held  sacred,  and  their  race  became  Gods  in  perpe- 
tuity and  by  divine  right.  To  touch  them,  was  sa- 
crilege :  to  kill  th(  m,  death,  even  in  your  own 
defence.  If  they  stung  you,  you  must  die  :  if  they 
infested  the  land  with  their  numbers  and  their 
pollutions,  there  was  no  remedy.  The  nuisance 
was  intolerable,  impassive,  immortal.  Fear,  reli- 
gious horror,  disgust,  hatred,  heightened  the  flame 
of  bigotry  and  intolerance.  There  was  nothing  so 
odious  or  contemptible  but  it  found  a  sanctuary  in 
the  more  odious  and  contemptible  perversity  of 
human  nature.  The  barbarous  Gods  of  antiquity 
reigned  i?i  contempt  of  their  worshippers  ! 

This  game  was  carried  on  through  all  the  first 
ages  of  the  world,  and  is  still  kept  up  in  many 
parts  of  it ;  and  it  is  impossible  to  describe  the 
wars,  massacres,  horrors,  miseries  and  crimes,  to 
which  it  gave  colour,  sanctity,  and  sway.  The  idea 
of  a  God,  beneficent  and  just,  the  invisible  maker 
of  all  things,  was  abhorrent  to  their  gross,  material 
notions.  No,  they  must  have  Gods  of  their  own 
making,  that  they  could  see  and  handle,  that  they 
knew  to  be  nothing  in  themselves  but  senseless 
images,  and  these  they  daubed  over  with  the  gaudy 
emblems  of  their  own  pride  and  passions,  and  these 
they  lauded  to  the  skies,  and  grew  fierce,  obscene, 
frantic  before  them,  as  the  representatives  of  their 
sordid  ignorance  and  barbaric  vices.  Truth,  Good, 
were  idle  names  to  them,  without  a  meaning.   They 

*  "  Of  whatsoe'er  descent  hit  Godhead  be, 
Stork,  gtone,  or  other  homely  pedigree, 
in  liii  defence  hii  lervantB  arc  f>o  bold, 
Aa  it  be  bad  been  inad«  of  beaten  gold."— DbtdMn* 
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must  have  a  lie,  a  palpable,  pernicious  lie,  to  pam- 
per their  crude,  unhallowed  conceptions  with,  and 
to  exercise  the  untameahle  fierceness  of  their  wills. 
The  Jews  were  the  only  people  of  antiquity  who 
were  withheld  from  running  headlong  into  this  abo- 
mination ;  yet  so  strong  was  the  propensity  in  them 
(from  inherent  frailty  as  well  as  neighbouring  ex- 
ample) that  it  could  only  be  curbed  and  kept  back 
by  the  hands  of  Omnipotence.*  At  length,  reason 
prevailed  over  imagination  so  far,  that  those  brute 
idols  and  their  altars  were  overturned  :  it  was 
thought  too  much  to  set  up  stocks  and  stones, 
Golden  Calves,  and  Brazen  Serpents,  as  bona  fide 
Gods  and  Goddesses,  which  men  were  to  fall  down 
and  worship  at  their  peril — and  Pope  long  after 
summed  up  the  merits  of  the  whole  mythologic 
tribe  in  a  handsome  distich — 

"  Gods  partial,  changeful,  passionate,  unjust. 
Whose  attributes  were  rage,  revenge,  or  hist." 

It  was  thought  a  bold  stride  to  divert  the  course  of 
eur  imagination,  the  overflowings  of  our  enthu- 
siasm, our  love  of  the  mighty  and  the  marvellous, 
from  the  dead  to  the  living  subject,  and  there  we 
stick.  We  have  got  living  idols,  instead  of  dead 
ones;  and  we  fancy  that  they  are  real,  and  put 
faith  in  them  accordingly.  Oh,  Reason  !  when  will 
thy  long  minority  expire?  It  is  not  now  the  fa- 
shion to  make  Gods  of  wood  and  stone  and  brass, 
but  >ye  make  kings  of  common  men,  and  are  proud 
of  our  own  handy-work.  We  take  a  child  from 
his  birth,  and  we  agree,  when  he  grows  up  to  be  a 
man,  to  heap  the  highest  honours  of  the  state  upon 
him,  and  to  pay  the  most  devoted  homage  to  his 
will.  Is  there  any  thing  in  the  person,  "  any  mark, 
any  likelihood,"  to  warrant  this  sovereign  awe  and 
dread  ?  No  :  he  may  be  little  better  than  an  ideot, 
little  short  of  a  madman,  and  yet  he  is  no  less  qua- 
lified for  a  king.t     If  he  can  contrive  to  pass  the 

*  "They  would  make  him  a  king  in  spite  of  the  devil.  The 
image  worshippers  of  the  papists  is  a  batch  of  the  same  leven. 
Tlie  aspishness  of  man's  nature  would  not  let  even  the  Chris- 
tian religion  escape." 

+  "  In  fact,  the  argument  drawn  from  the  supposed  incap.v 
cily  of  the  people  against  a  representative  government,  comes 
with  tlie  worst  grace  in  the  world  from  tbe  patrons  and  ad- 
mirers of  hereditary  government.  Surely,  if  government 
were  a  thing  requiring  the  utmost  stretch  of  genius,  wisdom, 
and  virtue  to  carry  it  on,  tlie  otiice  of  King  would  never  have 
been  dreamt  of  as  hereditary,  any  more  than  of  poet,  painter, 
or  philosopher.    It  is  easy  here  'for  the  Sou  to  tread  lii  the 
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('ollege  of  Physicianfl,  the  Heralds'  College  dub 
him  divint>.  (an  we  make  any  given  individual 
taller  or  stronger  or  wiser  than  other  men,  or  dif- 
ferent in  any  respect  from  what  nature  intended 
him  to  be  1  No;  but  we  can  make  a  king  of  him. 
We  cannot  add  a  cubit  to  tiie  stature,  or  instil  a 
virtue  into  the  minds  of  nionarchs — but  we  can  put 
a  sceptre  into  their  hands,  a  crown  upon  their 
heads,  we  can  set  them  on  an  eminence,  we  can 
surround  them  with  circumstance,  we  can  aggran- 
dise them  with  power,  we  can  pamper  their  appe- 
tites, we  can  pander  to  their  wills.  We  can  do 
every  thing  to  exalt  them  in  external  rank  and 
station — nothing  to  lift  them  one  step  hi<i,her  in  the 
scale  of  moral  or  intellectual  excellence.  Educa- 
tion does  not  give  capacity  or  temper ;  and  the  edu- 
cation of  kings  is  not  especially  directed  to  useful 
knowledge  or  liberal  sentiment.  What  then  is  the 
state  of  the  case  ?  The  highest  respect  of  the  com- 
munity and  of  every  individual  in  it  is  paid  and  is 
due  of  right  there,  where  perhaps  not  an  idea  can 
take  root,  or  a  single  virtue  be  engrafted.  Is  not 
this  to  erect  a  standard  of  esteem  directly  opposite 
to  that  of  mind  and  morals?  The  lawful  monarch 
may  be  the  best  or  the  worst  man  in  his  dominions, 
he  may  be  the  wisest  or  the  weakest,  the  wittiest  or 
the  stupidest:  still  he  is  equally  entitled  to  our 
homage  as  king,  for  it  is  the  place  and  power  we 
bow  to,  and  not  the  man.  He  may  be  a  sublimation 
of  all  the  vices  and  diseases  of  the  human  heart ; 
yet  we  are  not  to  say  so,  we  dare  not  even  think 
80.  "  Fear  God,  and  honour  the  King,"  is  equally 
a  maxim  at  all  times  and  seasons.  The  personal 
character  of  the  king  has  nothing  to  do  with  the 
question.  Thus  the  extrinsic  is  set  up  over  the 
intrinsic  by  authority  :  wealth  and  interest  lend 
their  countenance  to  gilded  vice  and  infamy  on 

Sire's  steps.'  It  requires  nothing  but  the  will  lo  do  it.  Extra- 
ordinary talents  are  not  once  ioolccd  for.  Nay,  a  person, 
who  would  never  have  risen  by  natural  abilities  to  the  situa- 
tion ©f  churchwarden  or  paiish  beadle,  succeeds  by  unques- 
tionable right  to  the  possession  of  a  throne,  and  wields  the 
energies  of  an  empire,  or  decides  the  fate  of  the  world  with 
the  smallest  possible  share  of  human  understanding.  The 
line  of  distinction  which  separates  the  regal  purple  from  the 
slabbering-bib  is  sometimes  fine  indeed ;  as  we  see  in  the  case 
of  the  two  Ferdinands.  Any  one  above  ihe  rank  of  an  idiot  is 
supposed  capable  of  exercising  the  highest  functions  of  royal 
stale.  Yet  these  are  the  persons  who  talk  of  the  people  as  a 
swinish  multitude,  and  taunt  them  with  their  want  of  lefine- 
meut  aud  philosophy."— yc^^ji;  Dwarf,  p.  84. 
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principle,  and  otitward  shew  and  advantages  be- 
come the  symbols  and  the  standard  of  respect  In 
despite  of  useful  qualities  or  well-directed  efforts 
through  all  ranks  and  gradations  of  society.  "  From 
the  crown  of  the  head  to  the  sole  of  the  foot  there 
is  no  soundness  left.''  The  whole  style  of  moral 
thinking,  feeling,  acting,  is  in  a  false  tone — is  hol- 
low, spurious,  meretricious.  Virtue,  says  Montes- 
quieu, is  the  principle  of  republics;  honour  of  a 
monarchy.  But  it  is  "  honour  dishonourable,  sin- 
bred" — it  is  the  honour  of  trucking  a  principle  for 
a  place,  of  exchanging  our  honest  convictions  for  a 
ribbon  or  a  garter.  The  business  of  life  is  a  scram- 
ble for  unmerited  precedence.  Is  not  the  highest 
respect  entailed,  the  highest  station  filled  without 
any  possible  proofs  or  pretensions  to  public  spirit 
or  public  principle?  Shall  not  the  next  places  to 
it  be  secured  by  the  sacrifice  of  them  ?  It  is  the 
order  of  the  day,  the  understood  etiquette  of  courts 
and  kingdoms.  For  the  servants  of  the  crown  to 
presume  on  merit,  when  the  crown  itself  is  held  as 
an  heir-loom  by  prescription,  is  a  kind  of  lese 
majesli,  an  indirect  attainder  of  the  title  to  the 
succession.  Are  not  all  eyes  turned  to  the  sun  of 
court  favour?  Who  would  not  then  reflect  its 
smile  by  the  performance  of  any  acts  which  can 
avail  in  the  eye  of  the  great,  and  by  the  surrender 
of  any  virtue,  which  attracts  neither  notice  nor  ap- 
plause 1  The  stream  of  corruption  begins  at  the 
fountain-head  of  court-influence.  The  sympathy 
of  mankind  is  that  en  which  all  strong  feeling  and 
opinion  floats  ;  and  this  sets  in  full  in  every  abso- 
lute monarchy  to  the  side  of  tinsel  shew  and  iron- 
handed  power,  in  contempt  and  defiance  of  right 
and  wrong.  The  right  and  the  wrong  are  of  little 
consequence,  compared  to  the  in  and  the  out.  The 
distinction  between  Whig  and  Tory  is  merely  no- 
minal :  neither  have  their  country  one  bit  at  heart. 
Pshaw  !  we  had  forgot — Our  British  monarchy  is  a 
mixed,  and  the  only  perfect  form  of  government; 
and  therefore  what  is  here  said  cannot  properly 
apply  to  it.  But  Might  before  Right  is  the  niotto 
blazoned  on  the  front  of  unimpaired  and  undivided 

Sovereignty  ! 

A  court  is  the  centre  of  fashion  ;  and  no  less  so, 
for  being  the  sink  of  luxury  and  vice— 

,       — "  Of  outward  shew 
Elaborate,  of  inward  less  exact." 
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The  goods  of  fortune,  the  baits  of  power,  the  in- 
dulgence  of  vanity,  may  be  accumulated  without 
end,  and  the  taste  for  them  increases  as  it  is  ^ra- 
tified  :  the  love  of  virtue,  the  pursuit  of  truth,  grow 
stale  and  dull  in  the  dissipation  of  a  court.  Virtue 
is  thought  crabbed  and  morose,  knowledge  pe- 
dantic, while  every  sense  is  pampered,  and  every 
folly  tolerated.  Every  thing  lends  naturally  to 
personal  aggrandisement  and  unrestrained  self-will. 
It  is  easier  for  monarchs  as  well  as  other  men  "  to 
tread  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance"  than  "  to 
scale  the  steep  and  thorny  road  to  heaven."  Tlie 
vices,  when  they  have  leave  from  power  and  au- 
thority, go  greater  lengths  than  the  virtues ;  ex- 
ample justifies  almost  every  excess,  and  "  nice 
customs  curtesy  to  great  kings."  What  chance  is 
there  that  monarchs  should  not  yield  to  the  temp- 
tations of  gallantry  there,  where  youth  and  beauty 
are  as  wax?  What  female  heart  can  indeed  with- 
stand the  attractions  of  a  throne — the  smile  that 
melts  all  hearts,  the  air  that  awes  rebellion,  the 
frown  that  kings  dread,  the  hand  that  scatters  fairy 
wealth,  that  bestows  titles,  places,  honour,  power, 
the  breast  on  which  the  star  glitters,  the  head  cir- 
cled with  a  diadem,  whose  dress  dazzles  with  its 
richness  and  its  taste,  who  has  nations  at  his  com- 
mand, senates  at  his  controul,  "  in  form  and  motion 
so  express  and  admirable,  in  action  how  like  an 
angel,  in  apprehension  how  like  a  God;  the  beauty 
of  the  world,  the  paragon  of  animals  !"  The  power 
of  resistance  is  so  much  the  less,  where  fashion 
extends  impunity  to  the  frail  offender,  and  screens 
the  loss  of  character. 

"  Vice  is  undone,  if  she  forgets  lier  birth. 

And  stoops  from  angels  to  the  dregs  of  earth  ; 
But  'tis  the  fall  degrades  her  to  a  whore: 
Let  greatness  own  her,  and  she's  mean  no  more. 
Her  birth,  her  beauty,  crowds  and  courts  confess, 
Chaste  matrons  praise  her,  and  grave  bishops  bless. 
In  golden  chains  the  willing  world  she  draws, 
And  hers  the  Gospel  ic,  and  hers  the  laws."* 

*  A  lady  of  quality  abroad,  in  allusion  to  the  gallantries  of 
the  reigning  prince,  being  told,  "  1  suppose  it  will  be  yonr 
turn  next?''  said,  "  No,  1  hope  not;  for  you  know  it  is  im  • 
possible  to  refuse!"  What  a  satire  on  the  court  and  fashion- 
ables! If  this  be  true,  female  virtue  in  the  blaze  of  royally  is 
HO  more  than  the  moth  in  the  candle,  or  ice  in  the  sun's  ray. 
What  will  the  great  themselves  say  to  it,  in  whom  at  this  rate, 

'*  tlie  same  hick  holds, 

They  all  are  Bubjects,  courtiers,  and  cuckolds  I" 
Out  upon  It  I  We'll  not  believe  it.   Alai  I  poor  vlrtuej  what  ii 
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The  air  of  a  court  is  not  assuredly  that  which  is 
most  favourable  to  the  practice  of  self-denial  and 
strict  morality.  We  increase  the  temptations  of 
wealth,  of  power,  and  pleasure  a  thousand-fold, 
while  we  can  give  no  additional  force  to  the  anta- 
gonist principles  of  reason,  disinterested  integrity, 
and  goodness  of  heart.  Is  it  to  be  wondered  at 
that  courts  and  palaces  have  produced  so  many 
monsters  of  avarice,  cruelty,  and  lust?  The  adept 
in  voluptuousness  is  not  likely  to  be  a  proportion* 
able  proficient  in  humanity.  To  feed  on  plate  or 
be  clothed  in  purple,  is  not  to  feel  for  the  hungry 
and  the  naked.  He  who  has  the  greatest  power 
put  into  his  hands,  will  only  become  more  impa- 
tient of  any  restraint  in  the  use  of  it.  To  have  the 
welfare  and  the  lives  of  millions  placed  at  our  dis- 
posal, is  a  sort  of  warrant,  a  challenge  to  squander 
them  without  mercy.  An  arbitrary  monarch  set 
over  the  heads  of  his  fellows  does  not  identify  him- 
self with  them,  or  learn  to  comprehend  their  rights 
or  sympathise  with  their  interests,  but  looks  down 
upon  them  as  of  a  different  species  from  himself,  as 
insects  crawling  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  that  he 
may  trample  on  at  his  pleasure,  or  if  he  spares 

them,  it  is  an  act  of  royal  grace he  is  besotted 

with  power,  blinded  with  prerogative,  an  alien  to 
his  nature,  a  traitor  to  his  trust,  and  instead  of 
being  the  organ  of  public  feeling  and  public  opi- 
nion, is  an  excrescence  and  an  anomaly  in  the  state, 
a  bloated  mass  of  morbid  humours  and  proud  flesh  ! 
A  cons  itutional  king,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a  ser- 
vant of  the  public,  a  representative  of  the  people's 
wants  and  wishes,  dispensing  justice  and  mercy 
according  to  law.  Such  a  monarch  is  the  King  of 
England  !  Such  was  his  late,  and  such  is  his  pre- 
sent Majesty  George  the  4th  ! 

Let  us  take  the  Spirit  of  Monarchy  in  its  highest 

to  become  of  the  very  idea  of  it,  if  we  are  to  be  told  that 
every  man  within  tlie  precincts  of  a  palace  is  an  hypothetical 
cuckold,  or  holds  his  wife's  virtue  in  trust  for  the  prince?  We 
entertain  no  doubt  that  many  ladies  of  quality  have  resisted  the 
importunities  of  a  throne,  and  that  many  more  would  do  so  in 
private  life,  if  they  had  the  desired  opportunity  :  nay,  we  have 
been  assured  by  several  that  a  king  would  no  more  be  able  to 
prevail  with  tiiem  than  any  other  man  !  If  however  there  is 
any  foundation  for  the  above  iiisinualiou,  it  throws  no  small 
light  on  the  Spirit  of  Monarchy,  whicii  by  the  supposition  im- 
plies in  it  the  virtual  surrender  of  the  whole  sex  at  discretion ; 
and  at  the  same  time  accounts  perhaps  fur  the  indifference 
ehewn  by  some  monarchs  in  availing  themselves  of  so  mecha- 
nical a  privilege. 
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state  of  exaltation,  in  the  moment  of  its  proudest 
triumph — a  Coronation-day.     We  now  see  it  in  our 
mind's  eye  ;  the  preparation  of  weeks — the  expec- 
tation  of  months — the  seats,  the  privileged  places, 
are   occupied    in    the  obscurity   of  night,    and    in 
silence — the  day  dawns  slowly,  big  with  the  hope 
of  Caesar  and  of  Rome — the  golden  censers  are  set 
in  order,  the  tables  groan  with  splendour  and  with 
luxury — within  the  inner  space  the  rows  of  peer- 
esses are  set,  and  revealed  to  the  eye  decked  out.in 
ostrich    feathers   and    pearls,   like    beds    of    lilies 
sparkling  with  a   thousand   dew-drops — the  mar- 
shals and  the  heralds  are  in  motion— the  full  organ, 
majestic,  peals  forth  the  Coronation  Anthem — every 
thing   is   ready — and   all  at  once  tlie  Majesty  of 
kingdoms    bursts  upon  the  astonished   sight  —  his 
person  is  swelled  out  with  all  the  gorgeousness  of 
dress,   and   swathed  in  bales  of  silk  and   golden 
tissues— the  bow  with  which  he  greets  the  assem- 
bled  multitude,  and  the  representatives  of  foreign 
kings,  is  the  climax  of  conscious  dignity,  bending 
gracefully  on  its  own  bosom,  and  instantly  thrown 
back  into  the  slightest  air,  as  if  asking  no  recogni- 
tion in  return — the  oath  of  mutual  fealty  between 
him  and  his  people  is  taken — the  fairest  flowers  of 
female   beauty    precede  the    Sovereign,   scattering 
roses  ;    the  sons  of  princes  page  his  heels,  holding 
up  the  robes  of  crimson  and  ermine — he  staggers 
and  reels  under  the  weight  of  royal  pomp,  and  of  a 
nation's  eyes  ;  and  thus  the  pageant  is  launched 
into  the  open  day,  dazzling  the  sun,  whose  beams 
seem  beaten  back  by  the  sun  of  royalty — there  were 
the  warrior,  the  statesman,  and  the  mitred  head — 
there  was  Prince  Leopold,  like  a  panther  in   its 
dark  glossy  pride,  and  Castlereagh,  clad  in  trium- 
phant smiles  and  snowy  satin,  unstained  with  his 
own  blood — the  loud   trumpet  brays,  the   cannon 
roars,  the  spires  are  mad  with  music,  the  stones  in 
the  street  are  startled  at  the  presence  of  a  king: — 
the  crowd  press  on,  the  metropolis  heaves  like  a 
sea  in  restless  motion,  the  air  is  thick  with  loyalty's 
quick  pants  in  its  monarch's  arms — all  eyes  drink 
up  the  sight,  all  tongues  reverberate  the  sound — 

"  A  present  deity  they  shout  around, 

A  present  deity  the  vaulted  roots  rebound! 

What  does  it  all  amount  to  ?  A  shew — a  theatrical 
spectacle  !  What  does  it  prove  ?  That  a  king  is 
crowned,  that  a  king  is  dead  !     What  is  the  moral 
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to  be  drawn  from  it,  that  is  likely  to  sink  intd  the 
heart  of  a  nation?  That  greatness  consists  in 
finery,  and  that  supreme  merit  is  the  dower  of  birth 
and  fortune !  It  is  a  form,  a  ceremony  to  which 
each  successor  to  the  throne  is  entitled  in  his  turn 
as  a  matter  of  right.  Does  it  depend  on  the  inhe- 
ritance of  virtue,  on  the  acquisition  of  Icnowledge 
in  the  new  monarch,  whether  he  shall  be  thus  ex- 
alted in  the  eyes  of  the  people  1  No  : — to  say  so  is 
not  only  an  offence  in  manners,  but  a  violation  of 
the  laws.  The  king  reigns  in  contempt  of  any  such 
pragmatical  distinctions.  They  are  set  aside,  pro- 
scribed, treasonable,  as  it  relates  to  the  augu.^t  i  er- 
son  of  the  monarch-,  what  is  likely  to  becoiie  of 
them  in  the  minds  of  the  people  ?  A  CoroDalion 
overlays  and  drowns  all  such  considerations  for  a 
generation  to  come,  and  so  far  it  serves  its  purpose 
well.  It  debaucb.es  the  understandings  of  the  peo- 
ple, and  makes  them  the  slaves  of  sense  and  show. 
It  laughs  to  scorn  and  tramples  upon  every  other 
claim  to  distinction  or  respect,  is  the  chief  person 
in  the  pageant  a  tyrant?  It  does  not  lessen,  but 
aggrandise  him  to  the  imagination.  Is  he  the  king 
of  a  free  people  ?  We  make  up  in  love  and  loyalty 
what  we  want  in  fear.  Is  he  young?  He  borrows 
understanding  and  experience  from  the  learning 
and  tried  wisdom  of  councils  and  parliaments.  Is 
he  old  ?  He  leans  upon  the  youth  and  beauty  that 
attend  his  triumph.  Is  he  weak  ?  Armies  support 
him  with  their  myriads.  Is  he  diseased  ?  What  is 
health  to  a  staff  of  physicians  ?  Does  he  die  ?  The 
truth  is  out,  and  he  is  then— nothing  ! 

There  is  a  cant  among  court-sycophants  of  call- 
ing all  those  who  are  opposed  to  them,  ''  the  rab- 
ble,'"  '^fellows,"  ^*  miscreants,"  &c.  This  shews 
the  grossness  of  their  ideas  of  all  true  merit,  and 
the  false  standard  of  rank  and  power  by  which  they 
measure  every  thing ;  like  footmen,  who  suppose 
their  masters  must  be  gentlemen,  and  that  the  rest 
of  the  world  are  low  people.  Whatever  is  opposed 
to  power,  they  think  despicable  ;  whatever  suffers 
oppression,  they  think  deserves  it.  They  are  ever 
ready  to  side  with  the  strong,  to  insult  and  trample 
on  the  weak.  This  is  with  us  a  pitiful  fashion  of 
thinking.  They  are  not  of  the  mind  of  Pope,  who 
was  so  full  of  the  opposite  conviction,  that  he  has 
even  written  a  bad  couplet  to  express  it : — 
"  Worth  makes  tlic  man,  and  want  of  it  the  fellow  : 
The  rest  is  all  but  leather  and  prunella." 
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Those  lines  in  Cowper  also  muit  sound  very 
puerile  or  old-faehioned  to  courtly  ears  :— 

"The  only  amaranthine  flower  on  earth 
Is  virtue  ;  the  only  lasting  treasure,  truth." 

To  this  sentiment,  however,  we  subscribe   our 
hearts  and  hands.     There  is  nothing  truly  liberal 
but  that  which  postpones  its  owh  claims  to  those  of 
propriety-i-or  great,   but  that  which   looks  out   of 
itself  to  others.    All  power  is  but  an  unabated  nui- 
sance, a  barbarous  assumption,  an  aggravated  in- 
justice, that  is   not  directed  to  the  common  good  : 
all  grandeur  that  has  not  something  corresponding 
to  it  in  personal  merit  and  heroic  acts,  is  a  deli- 
berate burlesque,  and  an  insult  on  common  sense 
and  human  nature.     That  which  is  true,  the  un- 
derstanding ratifies:  that  which  is  good,  the  heart 
owns:  all  other  claims  are  spurious,  vitiated,  mis- 
chievous, false — fit  only  for  those  who  are  sunk 
below  contempt,  or  raised  above  opinion.    We  hold 
in  scorn  all  right-lined  pretensions  but  those  of  rec- 
titude.    If  there  is  oiFence  in  this,  we  are  ready  to 
abide  by  it.     If  there  is  shame,  we  take  it  to  our- 
selves :  and  we  hope  and  hold  that  the  time  will 
come,  when  all  other  idols  but  those  which  repre- 
sent pure  truth  and  real  good,  will  be  looked  upon 
with  the  same  feelings  of  pity  and  wonder  that  we 
now  look  back  to  the  images  of  Thor  and  Woden  ! 
Really,  that  men  born  to  a  throne  (limited  or  un- 
limited) should  employ  the  brief  span  of  their  ex- 
istence here  in  doing  all  the  mischief  in  their  power, 
in  levying  cruel  wars  and  undermining  the  liberties 
of  the  world,  to  prove  to  themselves  and  others 
that  their  pride  and   passions  are  of  more  conse- 
quence than  the  welfare  of  mankind  at  large,  Would 
seem  a  little  astonishing,  but  that  the  fact  is  so.     It 
is  not  our  business  to  preach  lectures  to  monarchs, 
but  if  we  were  at  all  disposed  to  attempt  the  un- 
gracious task,  we  should  do  it  in  the  words  of  an 
author  who  often  addressed  the  ear  of  monarchs. 

*'  A  man  may  read  a  sermon,"  says  Jeremy 
Taylor,  "  the  best  and  most  passionate  that  ever 
man  preached,  if  he  shall  but  enter  into  the  sepul- 
chres of  kings.  In  the  same  Escurial  where  the 
Spanish  princes  live  in  greatness  and  power,  and 
decree  war  or  peace,  they  have  wisely  placed  a 
cemetery  where  their  ashes  and  their  glory  shall 
sleep  till  time  shall  be  no  more  :  and  where  our 
kings  have  been  crowned,  their  ancestors  lie  in- 
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terred,  and  they  must  walk  over  their  grandslre's 
head  to  take  his  crown.  There  is  an  acre  sown 
with  royal  seed,  the  copy  of  the  greatest  change 
from  rich  to  naked,  from  ceiled  roofs  to  arched 
coffins,  from  living  like  Gods  to  die  like  men. 
There  is  enough  to  cool  the  flames  of  lust,  to  abate 
the  heights  of  pride,  to  appease  the  itch  of  covetous 
desires,  to  sully  and  dash  out  the  dissembling 
colours  of  a  lustful,  artificial,  and  imaginary  beauty. 
There  the  warlike  and  the  peaceful,  the  fortunate 
and  the  miserable,  the  beloved  and  the  despised 
princes  mingle  their  dnst,  and  lay  down  their 
symbol  of  mortality,  and  tell  all  the  world,  that 
when  we  die  our  ashes  shall  be  equal  to  kings,  and 
our  accounts  shall  be  easier,  and  our  pains  for  our 
crimes  shall  be  less.  To  my  apprehension,  it  is  a 
sad  record  which  is  left  by  Athenaeus  concerning 
Ninus,  the  great  Assyrian  monarch,  whose  life  and 
death  is  summed  up  in  these  words  ;  "  Ninus,  the 
Assyrian,  had  an  ocean  of  gold,  and  other  riches 
more  than  the  sand  in  the  Caspian  sea ;  he  never 
saw  the  stars,  and  perhaps  he  never  desired  it ;  he 
never  stirred  up  the  holy  fire  among  the  Magi ;  nor 
touched  his  God  with  the  sacred  rod,  according  to 
the  laws;  he  never  offered  sacrifice,  nor  worshipped 
the  Deity,  nor  administered  justice,  nor  spake  to 
the  people,  nor  numbered  them  ;  but  he  was  most 
valiant  to  eat  and  drink,  and  having  mingled  his 
wines,  he  threw  the  rest  upon  the  stones.  This 
man  is  dead  :  behold  his  sepulchre,  and  now  hear 
where  Ninus  is.  Sometime  I  was  Ninus,  and  drew 
the  breath  of  a  living  man,  but  now  am  nothing  but 
day.  I  have  nothing  but  what  I  did  eat,  and  ivhat  I 
served  to  myself  in  lust  is  all  my  portion  :  the  wealth 
with  which  I  was  blest,  my  enemies  meeting  together 
shall  carry  away,  as  the  mad  Thyades  carry  a  raw 
^oat.  I  am  gone  to  Hell;  and  ichen  I  went  thither, 
I  carried  neither  gold  nor  horse,  nor  a  silver  chariot. 
I  that  wore  a  mitre,  am  now  a  little  heap  of  dust  .'"— 
Taylor's  Holy  Living  and  Dying, 
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/Jhe  features  of  aristocratical  institutions  are  prin- 
cipally two  :  privilege,  and  an  aggravated  mono- 
poly of  wealth.  The  first  of  these  is  the  essence  of 
aristocracy;  the  second,  that  without  which  aris- 
tocracy can  rarely  be  supported.  They  are  both  of 
them  in  direct  opposition  to  all  sound  n^rality,  and 
all  generous  independence  of  character  J 

Inequality  of  wealth  is  perhaps  tlie  necessary 

result  of  the  institution  of  property,  in  any  state  of 
progress  at  which  the  human  mind  has  yet  arrived ; 
and  cannot,  till  the  character  of  the  human  species 
is  esseutialiy  altered,  be  superseded,  but  by  a  des- 
potic and  positive  interference,  more  injurious  to 
the  common  welfare,  than  the  inequality  it  at- 
tempted to  remove.  Inequality  of  wealth  involves 
with  it  inequality  of  inheritance. 

But  the  mischief  of  aristocracy  is,  that  it  inex- 
pressibly aggravates  and  embitters  an  evil,  which, 
in  its  mildest  form,  is  deeply  to  be  deplored.  The 
first  sentiment  of  an  uncorrupted  mind,  when  it 
enters  upon  the  theatre  of  human  life,  is,  Remove 
from  me  and  my  fellows  all  arbitrary  hindrances  ; 
let  us  start  fair;  render  all  the  advantages  and 
honours  of  social  institution  accessible  to  every 
man,  in  proportion  to  his  talents  and  exertions. 

Is  it  true,  as  has  often  been  pretended,  that  ge- 
nerous and  exalted  qualities  are  hereditary  in  par- 
ticular lines  of  descent  1  They  do  not  want  the 
alliance  of  positive  institution,  to  secure  to  them 
their  proper  ascendancy,  and  enable  them  to  com- 
mand the  respect  of  mankind.  Is  it  false?  Let  it 
share  the  fate  of  exposure  and  detection  with  other 
impostures.  If  I  conceived  of  a  young  person  that 
he  was  destined,  from  his  earliest  infancy,  to  be  a 
sublime  poet,  or  a  profound  philosopher,  should  I 
conceive  that  the  readiest  road  to  the  encouraging 
and  fostering  his  talents,  was,  from  the  moment  of 
his  birth,  to  put  a  star  wpon  his  breast,  to  salute 
him  with  titles  of  honour,  and  to  bestow  upon  him, 
independently  of  all  exertion,  those  advantages 
which  exertion  usually  proposes  to  itself  as  its 
ultimate  object  of  pursuit?  No;  I  should  send 
him  to  the  school  of  man,  and  oblige  him  to  con- 
verse with  his  fellows  upon  terms  of  equality. 

privilege  is  a  regulation,  rendering  a  few  men, 
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and  those  only,  by  the  accident  of  their  birth,  eli- 
gible to  certain  situations.  It  kills  all  liberal  am- 
bition in  the  rest  of  mankind,  by  opposing  to  it  an 
apparently  insurmountable  bar.  It  diminishes  it  in 
the  favoured  class  itself  by  showing  them  the  prin- 
cipal qualification  as  indefeasibly  theirs.  Privilege 
entitles  a  favoured  few  to  engross  to  themselves 
gratifications,  which  the  system  of  the  universe  left 
at  large  to  all  her  sons  ;  it  puts  into  the  hands  of 
these  few,  the  means  of  oppression  against  the  rest 
of  their  species;  it  fills  them  with  vain  glory,  and 
affords  them  every  incitement  to  insolence,  and  a 
lofty  disregard  to  the  feelings  and  interests  of  othersri 

Privilege,  as  we  have  already  said,  is  the  essence 
of  aristocracy ;  and,  in  a  rare  condition  of  human 
society,  such  as  that  of  the  ancient  Romans,  privi- 
lege has  been  able  to  maintain  itself  without  the 
accession  of  wealth,  and  to  flourish  in  illustrious 
poverty.  But  this  can  be  the  case,  only  under  a 
very  singular  coincidence  of  circumstances.  In  ge- 
neral, an  aggravated  monopoly  of  wealth  has  been 
one  of  the  objects,  about  which  the  abettors  of  aris- 
tocracy have  been  most  incessantly  solicitous.  Hence 
the  origin  of  entails,  rendering  property,  in  its  own 
nature  too  averse  to  a  generous  circulation,  a  thou- 
sand times  more  stagnant  and  putrescent  than  be- 
fore ;  of  primogeniture,  which  disinherits  every 
other  member  of  a  family,  to  heap  unwholesome 
abundance  upon  one;  and  of  various  limitations, 
filling  the  courts  of  civilized  Europe  with  endless 
litigation,  and  making  it  in  many  cases  impossible 
to  decide,  who  it  is  that  has  the  right  of  conveying 
a  property,  and  what  shall  amount  to  a  legal  transfer. 

There  is  one  thing,  more  than  all  the  rest,  of  im- 
portance to  the  well-being  of  mankind,  justice.  A 
neglect  of  justice  is  not  only  to  be  deplored  for  the 
direct  evil  it  produces  ;  it  is  perhaps  still  more  inju- 
rious, by  its  effects,  in  perverting  the  understanding, 
overturning  our  calculations  of  the  future,  and  thus 
striking  at  the  root  of  moral  discernment,  and  genu- 
ine power  and  decision  of  character. 

fpf  all  the  principles  of  justice,  there  is  none  so 
material  to  the  moral  rectitude  of  mankind,  as  that 
no  man  can  be  distinguished  but  by  his  personal 
merit.  When  a  man  has  proved  himself  a  bene- 
factor to  the  public,  when  he  has  already,  by 
laudable  perseverance,  cultivated  in  himself  talents, 
•which  need  only  encouragement  and  public  favour 
to  bring  them  to  maturity,  let  that  man  be  honoured. 
In  a  state  of  society  where  fictitious  distinctions 
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are  unknown,  it  is  impossible  he  should  not  be  ho- 
noured. But  that  a  man  should  be  looked  up  to 
with  servility  and  awe,  because  the  king  has  be- 
stowed on  him  a  spurious  name,  or  decorated  him 
with  a  riband  ;  that  another  should  revel  in  lux- 
ury, because  his  ancestor  three  centuries  ago  bled  in 
the  quarrel  of  Lancaster  or  York  ;  do  we  imagine 
that  these  iniquities  can  be  practised  without  injury. 

Let  those  who  entertain  this  opinion,  converse  a 
little  with  the  lower  orders  of  mankind.  They 
will  perceive  that  the  unfortunate  wretch,  who, 
with  unremitted  labour,  finds  himself  incapable 
adequately  to  feed  and  clothe  his  family,  has  a 
sense  of  injustice  rankling  at  his  heart. 

But  let  us  suppose  ihat  their  sense  of  injustice 
were  less  acute  than  is  here  supposed,  what  fa- 
vourable inference  can  be  deduced  from  that!  Is  not 
the  injustice  real?  If  the  minds  of  men  are  so  wither- 
ed and  stupilied  by  the  constancy  with  which  it  is 
practised,  that  they  do  not  feel  the  rigour  that  grinds 
them  into  nothing,how  does  that  improve  the  picture? 

Let  us  fairly  consider,  for  a  moment,  what  is  the 
amount  of  injustice  included  in  the  institution  of 
aristocracy.    I  am  born,  suppose  a  Polish*  prince, 

*  [We  need  not  travel  to  Poland  for  cases  to 
illustrate,  the  evils  arising  from  the  extremes  of 
wealth  and  poverty.  Our  own  country  exhibits 
the  painful  and  humiliating  contrast.  Reflect  for  a 
moment  on  the  enormous  sums  lavished  on  the 
Royal  Family,  and  let  us  know  what  service  we 
obtain  in  return  for  such  a  sacrifice  of  property. 
The  money  thus  spent  in  the  maintenance  of  imbe- 
cility and  folly,  is  nearly  as  great  in  amount  as  the 
whole  cxpence  of  the  Republican  Government  of 
America  for  one  year.  Look  again  at  the  revenue 
of  the  Dukes  of  Devonshire,  Bedford,  Buccleugh, 
Wellington  :  at  those  of  the  Butes,  the  Staffords, 
the  Lonsdales,  the  Fitzwilliams  and  others  ;  and 
let  us  not  forget  the  Rothschilds,  the  Barings,  the 
Ricardos — for  it  is  manifest  that  these  persons  can- 
not collect  the  treasures  of  a  province  into  their 
own  coffers,  without  inflicting  misery  and  destitu- 
tion on  thousands  of  industrious  and  deserving 
labourers.  /X^y  should  our  labour  be  mortgaged, 
and  that  orour  chijdren,  to  uphold  the  iniquitous 
funding  systemj^  fflie  impediment  we  have  to  sur- 
mount in  our  warfare  with  the  causes  of  poverty  is 
ignorance ;  let  us  hasten,  therefore,  to  get  know- 
ledge, for  an  instructed  and  well-informed  people 
cannot  long  remain  a  starved  or  enslaved  peopleTI 
—  Working  Man's  Friend,]  *-^ 


so 

with  an  income  of  300,000/.  per  aon.  You  are  born 
a  manorial  serf,  or  a  Creolian  Negro,  attached 
to  the  soil,  and  transferable,  by  barter  or  other- 
wise, to  twenty  successive  lords.  In  vain  shall 
be  your  most  generous  efforts,  and  your  unwearied 
industry,  to  free  yourself  from  the  intolerable 
.yoke.  Doomed,  by  the  law  of  your  birth,  to 
wait  at  the  gates  of  the  palace,  you  roust  never 
enter;  to  sleep  under  a  ruined  weather  beaten 
roof,  while  your  master  sleeps  under  canopies 
of  state  ;  to  feed  on  putrified  offals,  while  the 
world  is  ransacked  for  delicacies  for  his  table ; 
to  labour,  without  moderation  or  limit,  under  a 
parching  sun,  while  he  basks  in  perpetual  sloth ; 
and  to  be  rewarded  at  last  with  contempt,  repri- 
mand, stripes,  and  mutilation.  In  fact,  the  case  is 
worse  than  this.  I  could  endure  all  that  injustice 
or  caprice  could  inflict,  provided  I  possessed,  in 
the  resource  of  a  firm  mind,  the  power  of  looking 
down  with  pity  on  my  tyrant,  and  of  knowing  that 
I  had  that  within,  that  sacred  character  of  truth, 
virtue,  and  fortitude,  which  all  his  injustice  could 
not  reach.  But  a  slave  and  a  serf  are  condemned 
to  stupidity  and  vice,  as  well  as  to  calamity. 

Is  all  this  nothing  ?  Is  all  this  necessary  for  the 
maintenance  of  civil  orderj  Let  it  be  recollected 
that,  for  this  distinction,  Uhere  is  not  the  smallest 
foundation  in  the  nature  of  things ;  that,  as  we  have 
already  said,  there  is  no  particular  mould  for  the 
censtruction  of  lords,  and  that  they  are  born  neither 
better  nor  worse  than  the  poorest  of  their  depend- 
ents. It  is  this  structure  of  Aristocracy,  in  all  its 
sanctuaries  and  fragments,  against  which  reason 
and  morality  have  declared  waftl.  It  is  alike  unjust 
whether  we  consider  it  in  the  castes  of  India;  the 
villainage  of  the  feudal  system  ;  or  the  despotism 
of  ancient  Rome,  where  the  debtors  were  dragged 
into  personal  servitude,  to  expiate,  by  stripes  and 
slavery,  the  usurious  loans  they  could  not  repay, 
r^ankind  will  never  be,  in  an  eminent  degree,  vir- 
nfuous  and  happy,  till  each  man  shall  possess  that 
portion  of  distinction,  and  no  more,  to  which  he  is 
entitled  by  his  personal  merits.  The  dissolution  of 
aristocracy  is  equally  the  interest  of  the  oppressor 
and  the  oppressed.  The  one  will  bo  delivered 
from  the  listlessness  of  tyranny,  and  the  other  from 
the  brutalizing  operation  of  servitude."*^-  How  long 
shall  we  be  told  in  vain,  "  that  mediocrity  of  for- 
tune is  the  true  rampart  of  personal  happiness  1" 
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